The mofi lamentable T rag e die 

Goepacke with him, and giuethemothergold? 

And tell them both the circumftanceof all. 

And how by this their childefhall be aduaunft? 

And be recciued for the Emperours heyre. 

And fubftituted in the place cfmine, 

Tocalrae thistempeft whirling in the Court, 

And let the Emperour dandle him for his owne. 
HarlceyeJLords,yefecIhauegiu«n herphifick. 

And you mtuftneedesbeftow her funeral!. 

The fields arencere,and you aregailantGrooraes: 

This done, fee that you take no longer daies 
But fend thsMidwifeprcfently tome. 

The Midwife and the N-urfe well made awayj 
Then lettheLadies tattle what they plcafe. 

Closron. Aron T fee thou wilt not truft the ayre with fecretj. 
Dense. For this care of T amor a, 

Herfelfc and hers arc highly bound to thee. Exeunt 

Aron. Now totheGoihe*,ssfwiftasfwallow flics, 
There to difpofe this treafure in mine arnlee. 

And fccretly to greete the Emprcfle friends : 

Come on you thick-lipt-flauc, lie bcarcyou hence. 

For it is you that puts vs to our fhifts: 

He make you feed on berries, and on rootes, 

And feede on curds and whay,and fuck e the Goate, 

And cabbin in a Caue, and bring you vp 

To be a warriour, and coramaund a Campe. Exit. 

Enter Titus, old Marcus ., young Lucius, and ethergentlcmtn 
with bowes , and Titus hearts the arrrnes with 
Letters on the ends of them. 

Titus, Come Marcus, come, kinfmen this is the way, 

Sir bGy let me fee yourarchcrie, 

|-ooke yec draw home enough and ti# there firaight, 

Terr at 


of T tins Andronicttsl 

Terras Afire a reliquit, be you remembred Marcus, 

Shees gone, Ihees fled, firs take you to your toolcs. 

You Cofens fhallgoe found the Ocean, 

And caft your nets, happily you may finde her in the fca. 
Yet theres as littl e iuftice as at Land t 
No Publius and Sempromus, you muft dde it, 

Tis you tnufl dig with rnattocke,and with fpade, 

And pierce the inmoft center of the earth. 

Then when you come to Plutoes Region, 

I pray you deliucr him this petition?.. 

Tell him it is for iuftice and for aide? 

And that it conies fromold Andronicut , 

Shaken with forrawes in vngratcfull Rome. 

Ah Rome,well, well, I made thee tnifcrable, 

What time I threw the peoples fuffrages 
On him that thus doth tyrannize ore me* 

Goe get you gone, and pray be carcfull all. 

And lcaueyou not a roan ofwarre vnfearcht. 

This wicked Emperour may haue (hip t her hence, 

And kinfmen then we may got pipe for i ufticc, 

Marc. O Publius is not this a heauie cafe 
To fee thy noble Vncle thus diflraft ? 

Publt. Thereforcmy Lords it highly vs concernes. 

By day and nightt’attendhim carefully : 

A nd feede his humour kindcly as we may, 

Till time beget feme careful l rcmedic. 

Ma r ctts. Kinfmen, his forrowesarcpaflremedie* 
loync with the Goth es ,and with teuengefull wane. 
Take wreakeon Rome for this ingratitude, 

And vengeance onthe tray tor Saturnine. 

Tttus. Pubhus ho w now, how now my Maifiers, 

What haue you met with her ? 

Pabli. Nomy good Lord, but Piute fen els you word. 

If) ou will haue reuenge from hell you fhall, 
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